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chical creed, the living pillars of the State were drawn np in grim rigidity on the sand-dunes of Dunkirk. The Spaniards, led by the Prince of Conde,* marched round to the north of the town, manoeuvring to raise the siege, and on June 4th a decisive battle was fought. With Conde were the English princes, Charles's younger brothers. The six thousand Ironsides formed the left wing of Turenne's army, and extended across the sands to the margin of the sea. Their charge was resistless, carrying all before it, and as had been their custom on other fields, after securing their own side of the battle they went to the relief of the right wing, where Turenne was hard pressed. The engagement was hot, and the troops lost many killed and wounded. Their firmness, discipline, and resistless force extorted expressions of admiration from the future James II. It was the last conspicuous appearance of these fighting saints on any earthly field of battle; and it is perhaps permissible to wish that their final effort had been made for a worthier cause than one of worldly policy and national aggression.
Dunkirk was surrendered a few days afterwards ; and in the middle of June a pompous embassy was sent over to deliver the keys to "the greatest cap tain on earth, "-f The Protector received the embassy in the Banqueting House at Whitehall. When the complimentary speech was concluded, the envoy handed to his Highness a letter from the French king. As the Protector took it, his eye seemed to be caught by something in the address, He looked at it for a moment doubtfully, and then put the letter in his pocket without opening it. The envoy asked Thurloe what was wrong with the letter. Thurloe replied that his liighness expected to receive from his Majesty the style of " brother/" $
There is no doubt that Oliver was punctilious as to all observances supposed to involve the dignity of his government. But in his private life, so far as he could, he preserved the free habits of his earlier days. Thus on one occasion when he was driving in his coach near Hyde Park, George Fox, who was jog^ging along on horseback towards the modern
* Out of rivalry with Turenne he was serving1 against his own nation.
t An expression of the Due de Creqtti, on behalf of Cardinal Mazarin.
j Extracted by Godwin, iv., .548, from the diary of Dr. Henry Sampson, who gives it on the authority of Sir Thomas Hokeby, an eye-witness of the reception. The story g*oes on that Louis exclaimed in anger, "Am I to call such a fellow rny bi'other?" "Aye," said Mazarin, "your father too, if you can g%ain anything by it."vii.h the mountains shake with the swelling thereof. There is a river, the
